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ADVERTISEMENT. 


T- has long been remarked, as our Theatres 
are not in poſſeſſion of one natural marine cha- 
racter, and that while our dramatic writers have 
been univerſally reproached with having exhibi- 
ted ſea officers on the Stage in caricature, no 
efforts have been made to reſcue a very valuable 
and reſpectable claſs of men from public ridicule. 
Among the many offenſive liberties which have 
been taken with the Navy, there are none which 
excite our indignation more than the whole group 
of characters in The Fair Quaker of Deal. Our 
- Navy, in its rudeſt ſtate of barbariſm, never 
poſſeſſed an officer ſo leſt to himſelf and his 
ſtation, as Commodore Flip ; neither have the 
refinements of modern times produced a charac- 
ter in the other extreme, anſwerable to that of 

Beau Mizen. This Comedy, it is ſaid, has been 
altered by a captain in the navy, who is the 
leſs pardonable for ſuffering ſo groſs an error, as 
well as ſo direct an inſult to continue, when he 
had an opportunity to do juſtice to his brother 
officers, and to the ſervice in which he holds ſo 
conſiderable a rank. The other gentleman, who 
has favoured us with a marine character“ „ has, 
indeed, ſome excuſe, ſince he is not only apt 
to miſtake the characters of individuals, but of 
nations. 

After having ſaid thus much of others, it will, 
perhaps, be expected that I ſhould ſay ſomething 
of myſelf; or, at leaſt, that I have corrected the 
errors of my predeceſſors, and done-juſtice to the 
corps of officers whoſe intereſt J have fo warmly 


. Capt. lronſides, in the Brothers. 


eſpouſed. 


* 


— 
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characters, or to draw them at full length 


eſpouſed. But in a Piece of Two Acts, and eſpe- 
cially where the Muſician has almoſt as much to 
ſay as the Poet, it is impoſſible either to finiſh 


Sketches and portraits only can be attempted ; and 
theſe I have endeavoured to draw as like the 
originals as poſlible. 

I truſt that the ſea characters, in the following | 
little Opera, will be found ſimilar to thoſe that 
are met with in real life; and that no lieutenant 
will heſitate, or bluſh to acknowledge Charles as a 
brother officer.—It does not follow that a know- 
ledge of marine affairs and good breeding are 
incompatible. A vulgarity of manners will al- 


ways prevail in the lower claſs of ſeamen; 


yet not more ſo among them, than among the 
other inferior orders of men; but even if ir 


did, this truth is certain, that their bravery, 
their honeſty, and their contempt of dan- 
ger upon all occaſions where the honor of the 


Britiſh. flag is concerned, amply compenſates for 


all their faults, and renders them the pride, as 
well as the guaidians of their country. 


T 0 


= 


RICHARD B. SHERIDAN, ESG. 


Dil n 3 | 


| "PHE dedications of our moſt celebrated 
= writers have always appeared to me 
as ſo many indirect claims on the bounty 
of thoſe to whom they have been ad- 
dreſſed; and this remark ariſes from the 
profuſion of virtues and good qualities 
with which they have been complimented ; 
as if abilities and integrity were conferred 
like letters patent, by royal authority, 
and pafled, in hereditary ſucceſſion, from 
father to ſon. If it ſhould, therefore, be 
inquired why I have not imitated former 
| bards, and offered this Opera at the ſhrine 
of power or of riches? I anſwer, it is 
becauſe I reſpect Genius before rank or | 
affluence, and hold no patronage equal 14 
to your friendſhip. Accept then, my 
Dear Sir, of the following trifle, not 
only as a ſincere teſtimony of the high 
„ © 


4 


DEDICATION. Kt 
eſtimation in which I have ever held your 


literary talents ; but as a proof of the 
real regard with which I remain 


Your moſt faithful, 
and moſt obliged humble ſervant, 


5 WILLIAM AvuGusTvs MILE. 
London, WD. N | 8 
April 14, 1780. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON R. 


MEN, 


Six Ben. Brizr, - Mr. Parſons. 
 Bevir, - Mr. Vernon. 
CHaRLEs, - Mr. Lamaſh. 
VELLUM, = Mr. Burton, 
BowLiNG, = Mr. Banniſter, 

RALPH, _ = Mr, Davis, 
CRrosJACk, : Mr, Wrighten. 


Sailors, Servants and Attendants. 


SCENE LONDON. 


WOMEN. 


Mxs. BosBin, , Mrs. Hopkins. 
ELIZA, BY Miſs Wright. — 
MAROARI TTA. J L Mrs, Wrighten. | 


Wor 6. 


. pp 
oats ET ITED. 
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AK TIF4.C HK, 


Scene an Apartment in Sir Benj. Brief's Houſe, 


Enter Sir B. Br1ze, calling Vellum, 


Ven“ why Vellum I ſay! where the devil 
is this fellow got to ? 


Enter V E LL v M. 


VELLUM. 
Sir? 


SIR BEN]. 


Sir! Zounds I'm hoarſe with calling you ou 
ſhould always plead to a declaration, or judgment 
will go againſt you by default. 


5 Vertu, 


Les, Sir. ve 
B Six 


a 


"Ix TO I * 
5 = 


And do h Vellum. 
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SIR BEN]. 
Have you filed an information 1 in the kitchen 


for dinner b 


n U M. 
Yes, Sir. 


Sis BEN]. 
And the cook will make the rule abſolute ?. 


VzLiLuUM 
Niſi we ſhew cauſe to the contrary. 


Sin BEN. 


- Have you been at the ſtables? 


'VELLUM. 
No, Sir. 


Sik BEN]. 


Zounds, you ſhould have gone ex officio. Run 
this inſtant, and order Capias to take Replevin 
into Niſi Prius Field; let Fugitive remain in Ban- 


co Regis, and as to juſtice and Equity, a turn 
out on the common. 


Via s vs; 
Yes, Sir. 


Stn BE N J. 


© 


VELLUM, 
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VILTIVM. (returning) 
Sir: 
871 BJ. 


Serve the gardener with notice to put on his beſt 
livery, and wait at table. 


VELLUM. 
Tes, Sir. 
[Exit Vellum. 


Enter Ra ALP U. 


Ab, een e = Fi. glad e fas. en 


Where's your miſtreſs and the young captain ? 


Rare H. 
They'll be here anon, Sir Benjamin. 


Sin BEN]. 


What I ſuppoſe they have ſent Foun on hikes to 


put in an appearance, 


4 


They'll ſoon appear, Sir Benjamin; but the 


young captain has ſo laden the baugh horſes with 


hares, partridges, and pheaſants, with Dutch tur- 
bot, and outlandiſh hams. 


Sin BERN]. 
Why what the deuce does the young FIR? think 


that I have no larder of my own; that my manors 


in 


— A" > he bon ER _ ” 


— * Bi row. wane ͥj!!]n) . OS 2 — 
— 
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in the country afford no game, and that we can 
get nothing to eat in London! 3 


RAL Pk. 
Cant't ſay as to that, Sir Benjamin, but I told 


N him you kept a good table. 


SIX BENJ. 
As any in the neighbourhood, though not ſo 


ſumptuous ? ? 


R AL P H. 
And beter, Sir Benjamin. | 


SIR BEN J. 
* not better, honeſt Ralph. 


2 RAL k. 
Yes, better, Sir Benjamin. 


SIR BEI. 


No, no Ralph, it's a great deal to equal our 
neighbours now-a-days : Beſides, you forget that 
I have a rich contractor on one ſide, and Sir Rapin 
Roupce, a Nabob, on the other, who conſume as 
much beef in one day, as would make ſoup for 


the whole French nation a twelvemonth,—How- 


ever, if all theſe good things are coming, the cook 


muſt be ſerved with a Noli Proſequi to ſtay Pre- 


cecdings. Vellum! (rings) Vellum |! 


Enter VELLUM. 
ba the cook gone to market? 


No, 
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e | | VELLUM. 
| No, Sir. OW 
Sim. BE NJ. 


Then lodge a detainer againſt her directly, and 
let the fat turkey from Norfolk be * till 
farther notice, 


VELLUM. 
Tes, Sir. 
SIR BE N. 


And take honeſt Ralph with you, and let him 
eat and drink of the beſt, though I am very an- 
_ gry with him for letting his maſter load the bougs 
horſes, as he calls them. | 


RAI v H. 
A. 1 
Lord, Sir, how you talk, 
Should I dare but to baulk, 
His intention or whimſical — 
He'd cudgel my back, 


Till he made my bones crack, 
Without either mercy or meaſure. 


To make him my foe, 
And receive but one blow, 
Would finiſh at once my career, 
I dread his huge hand, 
_ Obey each command, 
And worſhip the devil through fear. 


. Ralph and Vellum. 
0 SIR 


6. THE Ain 


SIR BENng. (Volus.) 
So, now my nephew will ſoon be here, and as 


I have diſmiſſed his rival, there can be no objec- 


tions why judgment ſhould not be paſſed. But 
who comes here? (looking) Egad it's Eliza, and 


pleading to herſelf as I live. — Well, well, I will 


fay that for her: ſhe is one of the beſt tempered 
creatures in the world, never appeals from my 
juriſdiction ,—no : but always ſubmits. — O how 


thoſe fathers who have got obſtinate daughters 


would envy my happineſs. — (looking) What the 
deuce can ſhe be ſaying to herſelf—Egad I'll liſten, 


(retires) 


Enter ELI Zz A. 
N RK 1 
Love! O hear my ardent pray'r, 
Let a virgin claim your care: 
Long diſown'd, but now confels'd, 
Pleaſing pow'r by all addreſs'd ! 
Pious airs ſhall grace thy name, 
Holy as a hermit's flame. 
To thy votary then incline: 
See! I own thee all divine. 


; SIX BERN J. (afide.) 
This is ſome of the nonſenſe with which the 


girls of this age cram their heads from novels and 
romances. 


EL Iz A. 
O Bevil, Bevil, how unkind after ſo ug an 


SIR 


abfſr IOC 5 ! 
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Sik BEN]. (fide) 
What! my nephew's rival ? 


BR LISA: 
Not to apprize me of your arrival, 


SIX BEN. 


I'm thunderſtruck! — I can't believe my ears! 
It can't be (aide) 


EL Iz 4. 


Not to contrive one meſſage to me, though my 
father has retracted his promiee. _ 


FEM Makbaniee 4 


Well, Margaritta : what news ? tell me, have you | 
found him ? 


3 


No tidings of him no where, Ma am, he's not 
at his uncle's. 


A IR. 


I've enquir'd, dear Madam, to find out your ſpark, 


But return'd, as you ſee, full as much in the dark, 
I've ſearch'd the town over, 


But cannot diſcover, 
He's gone, 
We're undone, 
And you've loſt a lover : 


My heart I am ſure, now goes pity pat, 
Poor Man ! 
What plan 
Shall we take to get at him, 
Suppoſe we purſue him, 


And ſo play old * Toes a trick tit for tat. 
Sin 


jo E r DEL VERA — a TSS — <A ey foe — 
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SIR BEnjg. (Ade) 
Rene: 8 a jezebel! . | 


MARGARIT TA. 


The moment he received Sir Benjamin 8 note, 
he left his lodgings, and they don't know where 
he is gone to. For my part, I've a vaſt notion that 
he's gone home to * and if I might adviſe, 


E LIZA. 
What would you do? 


NMARNOCARIT TA. | 
Why I'd follow him, Ma'am, I'm ſure he would 


not take it amiſs. 

815 ES (aide) 

There 8 a jade! ! I believe in my conſcience, that 

Eve gave Satan a retaining fee to be council to her 
repay l for ever. 

EI 12 4. 
To follow him at an uncertainty would be the 
height of imprudence. 


MarGaARIT T A: 
Not if you love him, Ma'am. 


81 is BEN. (diſcovering bimſelf) 
I can hold. no longer. —You lie you, huſſey. oy, 5 


would be imprudent. It would be worſe: i 


would be infamous in her, ſeduction in him, a 
ar 


1 ien 8 


hard labour in Bridewell for you. — As to you, 
Madam, (zo Eliza) Pll confine you to your cham- 
ber without bail or mainprize; and as to you I'll 
baniſh you immediately (fo Margaritta). 


EI 1 2 . 
I beſeech you, Sir, to tell me. 


SIR BE NJ. 


File your bill, and then I'll anſwer you. So 
away, aways both of you—away in I fay, 


MANCGCARTITTA. 


Away, away, both of \ us I- Lord, Sir, we are 
not in a hurry if you are. 


81 BE N j. 


No rejoindres I ſay, but away in. (puſhes them 
of ) | "4 [Excunt. 


$ CE NE, a Rendezvous, Colours . Drums 1 
and Fifes, and Sailors ſtanding at the Door. 


BowLING. 


Welcome, welcome, brother ſailors, 

Spite of all freſh water railers, 

We who brave the ſtormy main, 

Lead lives of pleaſure free from pain; 
Let the welcome then go round, 
May our Ship ne'er run on ground, 
May our grog pot ne'er ebb dry, 
Nor Britiſh tars from Frenchmen „ 


Full Chorus. 
Loet the welcome, &c. 4 1929 Teoma 
C VolLuNTEER 
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| VOLUNTEER. 
How merrily a ſailor's life paſſes ? 


BOWLIN S. 

Right, meſs- mate! when he's on ſhore with 
plenty of money in both pockets, — Some more 
grog, hoa, from within; | 

(Enter à Sailor from the houſe with a bucket full 

of grog and a tin-pot.) 


BowLIiNG.. 


But who comes here Clear the gangway: 
another volunteer maynaßz. 


4 
% 


BEVII. 

Mercy on me, what a diſtance have I come, and 
to no purpoſe, — Faugh! What a contaminated 
atmoſphere ! ] | 

BowLIiN S. 


Fear What is that he ſays about fear? 


BR VII. 

I've not ſeen a civiliz'd creature theſe two 
hours; and what with the ſtench of pitch, tar, 
train-oil, ſalt-fiſn, and tobacco, I am almoſt ſuf- 
focated. But what have we here? — Another 
rendezvous ! Then there are hopes yet. Hearkee, 
friend ls this a rendezvous ? 


| BowLinc. 
A rendezvous! Aye, and ſuch an one as you 
won't meet again 1n a hurry, let me tell you. So 


if 
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if you'll enter, Ill inſure you a good berth in a 
well-mann'd ſhip, civil treatment from Mother 
Doubl-ſcore, and plenty of grog all weathers— 
So what fay you? — (Gives him a flap on his ſhout 
der) Fake my advice, and enter. 


SAILOR, 


Aye, take his advice, and enter, ſhip-mate 
You may go farther, and fare wore: © 5 
(Seamen get about bim, and are clamorous for 
him to enter. ) 


BE VII. 


Egad. I mak humor theſe fellows! Why, 
_ gentlemen, I have no yur objections to enter, 
provided— 


BOwLI IN o. 


Provided! O, never fear that. II take care 
you ſhall be provided with every thing. | 


BE VII. 


1 ſay, gentlemen, that Pll enter, provided 1 
like your ſhip. 


BowLING. 


Like our ſhip !—Lord love you, whe can diſlike 
a copper-bottom frigate the firſt of a Spaniſh 
war? Dollars and doobloons at the maſt, my ”m 


44 


BE VII. 


You ſeem to be a ſet of jolly, honeſt-hearted fel- 
laws, and if you'll conduct me to your officer 


I'll tell him more of my mind. 
+03 BOWLIN OG. 


* 6 
—— —’xꝛ'——n — — —öVỹ— — 
Ser OC — m — ” 
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b o wit o. 


Say you ſo—Then give us your hand. Huzza, 
for the honor of Captain Luttrel, and another 


flap at Omoa. — Toa, hoa, within there! Hand 


out ſome more grog for the volunteer. Come, 
here's the young Prince and the Britiſh fleet— 

(Drinks, and gives the pot to Bevil, who taſtes, 

and ſpits the grog out.) 

Why, you make as many faces at it, as if it was 
a doſe from the doctor in the cockpit. Hand it 
here, if you don't like it. There's nothing better 
in this world, whatever there may be in the next. 
It comforts us when nobody eiſe will 


SAILOR. 


Ave, and in old age, when we're laid up as un- 
ſerviceable at Greenwich, and oblig'd to drink 


ſour ſmall- beer, and eat bull. beef inſtead of good 


pork and ſalt junk, 


BowLIy G. 
Well ſaid, old Froſty-face. 


Bevir, 
Well, now, my honeſt fellow. 


BOWLIN SG. 5 


Avaſt heaving, ſhip-mate—None of your fel- 
low, bad as the times are. 


BE II. 


Zoynds, he? J cholerie— 


SAILOR, | 
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Sarrok (oking. ) 
But yonder comes our Lieutenant. 

Bevit. (looking.) 
What do I ſee! It is him—It is Charles himſelf. 


Enter CHARLES. 
My dear Charles, I'm overjoy'd to ſee you. 


CHaRLEs,. 


Bevil! Is it poſſible |! W hat in the name of won : 
der brought you back ſo ſoon ? | 


BOWöLIN O. (aſide.) 


My dear Charles, and my dear Bevil! — W hy 
how's this! They're as great as two inkle-weavers. 


- SAILOR. | (afide 10 Bowling. . 

Why, don't you ſee as how he's the officer's 
friend. — I wiſh your tongue was coil'd away in 
your mouth for a full due. 

"DEV 1 Le 


My return to England was rather unexpected 


CHARLES. 

Unexpected indeed! I ſhould as ſoon have 

thought of meeting his Holineſs the Pope. 
BE VII. 


It is, however, lucky that you came as you did, 
or I believe in my conſcience theſe honeſt fellows 


Ry (pointing 


2 


1— —— — > — n 


the foup-meagre raſc 
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(pointing to the gang) would have diſpos'd of me 
in one of his Majeſty's Hips, 


SAILOR. (afide to Bowling.) 
J wiſh you was ſtow'd away in the ground tier, 
or moor'd head and ſtern like the Nore lights— 


CnARL As. 
What, Bowling, I ſuppoſe, has been halting 


forth as uſual — Thar tellow's a perpetual plague 
to me- 


BowL1ns. 


That's what the French Governor at Martinico 
ſaid of my old meſs-mate Sam. Spunyarn alt war, 
when he commanded a petit-augre privateer out 
of St. Kit's.— But, s POP fellow, he'll never plague. 

als 1 25 more 


B x v TL; 
What's he dead ? 


BowL1NGcs. 


As a herring, your honour— He miſs'd ſtays off 
Port Royal in Jamaica, and I put him to bed with 


the pick-axe and ſpade, in Spring Path, my ownſelf 


e was a ſcaman! ( ipes his eyes.) 


SAILOR. 


Weh, well! *® Wipe away the ſpray from your | 
bowſprit, and keep faſt the topping lifts of your 
bear. P—He's gone, and \ we muſt tollow— 


* eee 15 


B EVI I. 
Nay, nay, never mind him — Take this and 
drink to his me mor. (Gives money.) 


[Exeunt Charles and Broil. 


BOW LIN S. 


That ! Ain, and ſucceſs to your honet- into the 
bargain.—! have met with. a great deal of rough 
weather, hard knocks, and ili-luck myſelf, but a 


quid of tobacco, a kind wench, and a can of grog 
make all ſmooth again. 


£* 1 


Whene'er it blows a oale of wind, 
We ſeamen ſcud, or elſe lay too; 
But when a calm fucceeds again, 

We fear no danger, feel no pain, 
Free from all ſorrow, free from care, 
Prepar'd tor tempeſt or for war. 


[ Exit Bowling, follow'd by the Sailors. 


Scene the Hyfds of the Rendezvous, 


CuARL ES and BEVIL calling.) 


BE VII. 


Even ſo — and without your aſſiſtance, your 


ſiſter, who is dearer to me than life, will be 
inarch'd from me for ever. 
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CHARLES. 


I admire the conſtancy of your alfections of all 
things. 


OY ODER 


—— — 


|; 
F 
; 
| 
ö 
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B EVIL. 


* 
——— "7% 


R. 


Forbear to laugh at plighted faith, 
At faith ſincere like mine; 


I dare to boaſt untainted love, 
And own my flame divine. 


Let libertines pretend to rail 

At conſtancy in love, 

Let them their every art eſſay, 
PI ne'er inconſtant prove. 


Eliza's charms have fixt my ſoul, 
To her my vows were giv'n, 
And perjur'd lovers well deſerve 
The utmoſt wrath *: . 


C H AR IL. E : $. 
Bravo! And in any other company you'd be 


encor'd.— But to be as ſerious as you wiſh—How 


do you know that Sir Benjamin has reſoly'd to 


marry my ſiſter to his nephew? aye you ken 
him? 


BEV II. 
That honor was denied me; but here's proof 
politive—Read this, and be convinc'd. 
Cnanles (reads) 


8 Sir Benjamin Brief preſents his compliments 
to Mr. n is happy to hear of his re- 
| cor 
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turn to England; but as an event has lately 
taken place, which renders the viſits of 
Mr. Bevil unneceſſary, Sir Benjamin begs 
leave to decline bringing the matter to an 
iſſue “ 

This is one of his genuine notes Aa 
Law-phraſes ill applied and wantonly introduced 
diſtinguiſh his correſpondence and converſation at 
all times, —— What's to be done? 


B VII. 


That's the queſtion. — I am ſatisfied that Eliza 
will not give her heart to my rival, though Sir | 
Benjamin may force her to give him her band. 

CHARLES. | 

And you ure ſcriouſly reſoly'd upon matey 2 


Bzvik 
What a queſtion ? — 


Canis 134 


I think we can be a match for the old gen: 
tleman,— 


Bevii 
As how ? — 


Cnantzs 
By going directly to the houſe. J 


15 BE VII. 
Ruin to my yes paſt redemption. 


7 D CHARLES{ 
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CuanLEs. 


Don't you know that in love, as in war, we 
ſhould ſometimes venture neck or nothing, — 
Venus has her forlorn hopes, her enfans perdus, 
as well as Mars. — Confide in me, and I'll enſure 


you ſucceſs, — Is the Dee to accompany her 
ſon? 


BE VII. 
So it is ſaid. 
CRARIL E S. 


So much the better: for though ſhe is a A 
racter, yet ſhe has many good — and may 
poſſibly be our friend. 
BE VII. 


Her ſon, it ſeems, is in the militia, in. conſe- 


- quence of which ſhe ſports a regimental riding- 
habit, and 1 am told is camp mad — 


CHARIL Es. 


They call her Brigadier Bet at Coxheath: and 
from being as induſtrious a weaver of lice as any 
in the county of Bucks, ſhe has become qualified 
for the office of adjutant-general; ſhe reads no 


books but Cæſar's Commentaries and Vauban's 


Fortification; ſhe idolizes the Macedonian chief; 
ſleeps every night with the file of Gazettes under | 
her pillow, and declares the defence of Prevoſt at - 


Savannah was * to that of Charles the 22th at 
Bender, 


3 B E T 45 
She muſt be mad. 


CHARLES. 
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CHARLES. 


No doubt of it — Her ſon, however, having 
leſs of the ſoldier in him, prefers the ſutler's tent 
to the parade, you ſhall perſonate him, PII give 
you a letter(as from his mother, full of military 
terms, and follow to keep you in countenance. 


BE VII. 


To put me out of countenance you mean; but 


ſuppoſe the old gentleman ſhould file a bill againſt 
us. : 


CHARLE 8. 
Pſhaw, there's not the leaſt danger. 


Enter CR OSI ACG RE. 
Bae. © 


Well, Crogjack, what luck laſt night—a frigate's 
complement, | hope.— 


c ke. 


Not quite ſo many, Sir: we cruized in the 
wrong latitude - We ſteered to the weſtward, and 
in luffing round the Piazzas in Covent-Garden, 
we fell in with ſome of the play actors: One of 
them was in a monſtrous paſſion at being taken, 
and ſaid he was Hamlet the Dane, but as my or- 
ders were to take all nations I did not much care 
for Dane or Swede: Another was a woman dreſs'd * 
in man's cloaths. 


. 


A female Sir Harry Wildair, ready dreſs d for 
- the character, | 


CrosJack, 
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| CrRoSs JACK, 
They call'd her captain. 
. CHARLES 
Captain Mackheath beyond a doubt, 


BE VII. 
Captain Mackheath, by a woman, Charles? 


CHARLES. 


Aye, Bevil! moſt of our theatrical dames from 
the Queen of Denmark down to Miſs in her Teens, 
have been ſeized with a furor for breeches. It was 
but the laſt week that the love · ſick Juliet inſiſted 
on playing Richard the third : Portia has requeſted 
to do CEdipus, and Lady Macbeth now lays at the 


point of death at having been refuſed the part of | 


Hamlet. 4 


BEV II. 
Fs 0) ha! 


CHARLES. 


And as to the Beggar's Opera, at one of the 
theatres, we hav'nt had a male Macheath theſe 
three years. Did you get any men from the 
| Fenn office 1 in Bow- Street 0 Croyack. ) 


CRrROSJACK. 


No, Sir. T hey demanded a crown a head, and 
on being refuſed, they ſaid, they would let them 
run till next ſeſſions, when they were ſure of 


capitally convig king chem, and then they ſhould get 
phe reward. | 


CHARLES, 
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CHARLES. 
' Mercenary; inhuman raſcals ! 


CrosJACK. 


Rs believe, Sir, that ſome Volunteers might be ; 
picked up at Stepney bowling- green. 


CHARLES. 


Say you ſo: Then take out the gang and bear 
up. Tell them that a ſhip ſailed from Lima laſt | 
week laden with gold and ſilver for Old Spain, 
and that if they'll bear a hand, and fit out the 
Charon, we ſhall catch her off the weſtern Iſlands. . 


Where's Bonus e | 
| [ Exeunt, 


Scene changes to 7. ower-Hill, 
Enter B OWL ING from the houſe balf 1. 


BO wILI NO. 


Minds Bowling: who calls him: Pot Ah, your 
honour (zo Bevil). I have changed one of your 
guineas, It has ran end for end, and damn the 
ſtiver that s left. 


CHARLES. 


Well, before you get all your grog on board, 


call the gang out, and go with Croſsjack a cruize 
for voluntcers, 


'BowLinc. 


Hoa, within there, ſhipmates! tumble out, 


tumble out, every man and mother's ſon of 
Tumble out, I ſay. * 


WB 
— — 0000 . ˙ ea 


——— —ͤ * 


They beat us alone i in fineſl and deceit. 
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Enter Sailors from the honſe, with colours hing, 
. drums beating, and fifes playing. 


BoWLIN SG. 


128 the French, if they pleaſe, ſtill continue to 


boaſt 


An intention to viſit and pillage | our coaſt ; 


We're a match for Monſieurs with our troops and 
our fleet, 


Let murm' ring ſlaves at fate repine, 
Me freedom claim by right divine. 


Thus conquer'd and humbled, no longer ſhall Spain 

The empire with Britons diſpute o'er the main; 

Whilſt taught by that conduct which Rodney diſ- 

play'd, 

Prince William ſhall guard both our freedom and 
trade. 

Let murm ring flaves, &c. ; 


Huzza for O1d England, let's cheerful advance, 


To puniſh the falſhood and baſeneſs of F rance, 
Sound the fife, beat the drum, let the ſignal be giv'n, 


Since juſtice and freedom are aided by Heav n. 


Let murm' ring, &c. AR 
= 1 5 Exeunt omnes. 


End of the Firſt All. 


Ei = i + 1. 


* 


Enter Six Bex Jani BalEr and Vere | | 


SIR, BzxJAMIN. | 
7 E LL, have you diſcharg'd that devil's 
ee miniſter, Wanner TY 


VELLY N. 
No, Sir. | 


Sin Bun. 
No, Sir! — And why not, Sir! 


VELLUM. 
She moves an arreſt of Judgment. . 
Sin B E N J. By 
It ſhan't be Ln; FA 


e 


Not if ſhe files an affidavit that che ples differs 
from the deed 7 EE 


Sin BEN J. 
Vx 1-4 0 . 


Nor i in caſe of a miſnorer ? ? - 
SIR 


diſcharge her this inſtant- 
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SIR B 2 N 5. 
*Zounds no, I tell you. 
VELLU Uu. 
You have call'd her Peggy, and her name is 


Margaritta. 


Sr, 32 J 
Suppoſe I had call'd her Sancho Pancho, what's 


that to you, Sirrah ?—lI ſay, Margaritta indeed! 


*Zounds, we ſhan't have a plain Molly, Peggy, or 
Betty, left in the kingdom. They are all chang'd 
into Maria's, Margaritta's, and Eliza's. I ſay, 


Vz I IVM. 


Beſides, her's is a covenant de fatto with Miſs 
Eliza, 


8 Sin B E N J. 
Why, hearkee me, Sirrah. 


VELLUM, 


And you cannot de jure of your own right dif: 
charge her. | 


"ru B N J. 
Get out of my ſight. 


VELLUM. 


| Forher agreement being ſpecial, and not general— 


SIR 


RRE ARTIT TOR uy 


Sin B M. 


Get out of my houſe (drives bim ont) an impu- 
dent raſcal! ' PII ſpecial and general him too 
Who's here? Anothet council for the defendant ? 


Enter Ss viv. 1 
Captain en Sir! £ [Exit Servant. 


vw * 7 


Enter BVI. 


81 Beng. | 


* * 
* Niere: 
4 A 


8 very eee —— bur where' s my 
iſter — 


FIBER L. 


bl the road, uncle: but an volucky accident, 
which thoſe diſpatches will explain, (preſents a let- 


ter) having detain'd her ,t came on before by 


forc'd marches. 


81 R RT EN j. 
Forc'd marches! Lord! Lord! ( hoking, at lin, 
But what ſays the leiter? enn ; 


Dear brother, þ 
G Mavirg made an admirable bpb bor 


« marching” 
For marching! what the deuce, did you wells here? 


Bevikt. 


4 
* 


0 la! no: we mounted our cavalty with the 


Revellly bear. 
; 2 SIR 


\Capithin, you are welcome. Your arrival bal | 


———— eee Ee ů e ü. UT 
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iis BE N. 
When what beat F 


BEgVILI. 


The Reveilly, Sir. 


picks 5 8 1 R B EN J. , 
The Revellly He's cracked, I fnd. (afide) 
ws © as 


for marching to Efloign-Hovſe ; ; we) bavieg 

& occaſion to pals a river, we halted.” —Halrted ! 
O that's to demur, I ſuppoſe— ** But my ſon neg- 
<« ]ecting to ſuperintend the embarkationꝰ To ſu- 

perintend the embarkation | She's certainly mad— 
sone of the chargers plung'd into the river, and 
% was drowned.” — Charger! Why, what. Pe 
deuce can a ſhe mean by a charger ? 


Bevir. 
A charger is a horſe, uncle, 
S1R BEN]. 


"ah charger a borſe | 1 ſhould as ſoon nein ful 

pected it was the Lord Chancellor — A n 

a horſe | That's too much, ha ! hal. 4 | 
"Buy Ls (alde.) n 


| What c can {dns Charles all this time, that he 
does not come to my relief. 


SIX 
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Six BIN I. Ceadi.) 


I have therefore diſpatch'd my aid- de. camp. 
«your nephew, to defire you would ratify | 
« the articles of the convention 3 
e the contracting parties, as I ſhall 
e ceed by flow marches to Eſſoign- Hoſe.” 
By flow marches | Well ſaid, Siſter Bet, 1 will 
defy even the commander in chief to have written 
a more military letter. Well, ten, we have no- 
thing to do. but to proceed to buſineſs. —You have 
no objections to a handſome girl, [ ee and a 
good fortune? 


Bi EVIL. 
Ws Sir, 
81A BE Nj. 


Well, PII ſecure you a verdict in your favor, 
and now we'll go to Eliza. | 2 


Enter SzRvVAN: . 
Captain Charles is come, Sir. 


Sin 172 
Adſo, this is unlucky; who the deuce could 
have ſerv'd him with a a ſubpæna ?—— Shew him 


up. e Exit ſervant, 


Enter CHARLES. 
Well, i and what brought you fene r- 


* 


CHARLES. 


| : Being ſo near, I thought | it wy duty t. to pay my 
reſpects to you, Sir.— 


E 2 Sin 


ſtood that ſhe was engaged to Mr. Bevil. 


"i 
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SIR Ben j. 

That's a confounded lie (ade) are you not 

afraid of being return'd, Non «/t (FOR 
CHARLES. 


You mean, Abſent without leave, Sir—Nor 
1n the 1 | A wot 24 | 


Sin Bu]. 


Then let me introduce you to my nephew 


Capt. Bobbi. (They ſhake hands. 
He'll be nearer related to you before dinner, 


BEevirl, (afide.) 
I hope ſo— 1 


Cn ARLE * 
As how, Sir? 
Sx R ; B x NJ. 

By marrying your ſiſter. 


CA * L * 8. 
Eliza, Sir! 


SIR BEN]. 


Ves, Eliza, Sir, I know of no other ſiſter you 
have,—Have you any objections ? 


CHARLES, | 
Not I Sir, if my ſiſter has none, bas under- 


Sin 
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SIR BE NJ. 
7 Why ſo ſhe was: but he has turn'd fop, ſpeaks 


rench, takes inuff, and has become an errant 
coxcomb by travelling; ſo I diſmiſs'd him. 


CHARLES. 
Andn not wirhour reaſon, Sir, if chat 8 ** cafe. 


10 5 „5 77] in BWI. 


Certainly not. Sad was not to be caught ith a 
feather and fine ſpeeches. —T hate the French: 
but above all, T hate a frenchified Engliſhman, 


| And i It's not A Sif, to N your. * 
netration.' 


: 4 


BE VII. 


No, no, uncle is too knowing | to be taken. by 
ſurprize. 


SIR BIA. 

Right, nephew. Egad, 8 muſt riſe wan 
who deceive me, 

CHankLys ch t Bevil.) 

en up this morn- 


ing? 
81 BENJ. J 


| BeGdes your aſter can't do . chan to marry | 
a Toldier, ; 


Cainins 
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CHARLES. 
I have no doubt, Sir, but the gentleman will do 


Web to your choice, 


2 8 
Charles, give me your hand — You're. an 
honeſt fellow — Egad, the beau is nonſuited ; 


and what's worſe tor hart, he c can't bring a writ of 
error. | 4 1 05 


Ly 


| CARS and 821. 
Ha! ba ha ! 


CAS. 


The error will be on his TR if he 45 1 1 
ha ha! l 


e Brxj. Casals, and Bzvi. 
Ha! ha! ba! . 


BE VII. 


But, uncle, have you made any preparations for 
dinner ? 


| SIR BERN. RB 
Adſo, l had likes to have e muſt Nun. 


as my ſiſter won't be here in time. 


IB 1811 


Mother will be Sow before the ſecond drum 
beats N 


* „ 1 1 8 1 R 
5 $6 a — £5 +. 4 . 
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SIR B E N. 4 


Aye, but chat will be too late, I am afraid; ſo 
we muſt proceed vod her, and. vou ſhall be 


caterer. 


B I 1. 5. | WEE; * 
With all my 3 unele: 1 love to py a table 


well ſpread—beſides, a ede As und . 
(PSs HY | 


. 


True, becauſe it f bot; once in a man 8 
life. | 


£4 


81 Nix). 


Right, Charles, unleſs a man ſhould be damn-d 
lucky indeed. — So, nephew, conſider this houſe as 
your own, and order as you PIT 


S O0 N G. 
# „rr. 1 moo ein; 
» Let the lank- ſided miſer, 85 ws 11 


« Our wiſer 
15 Adviſer, 
> Countover his treaſures, and flarve with his hoard; 
, ode, in creating, 
© The pleaſure of eati 
No luxury equals a full ſmoaking board. 
ul 38 God's, grant me this ane 
* Increaſing, 
Unceaſing. 


« An ben. Oo this gift to enjoy 1. 


«A 
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N 
WE Romach' capacious, 
A hunger voracious, 


o Contiau d repletion, but never to cloy. 


SIR BEN]. 


« ] long for my dinner, he's made my mouth water 
% Adzooks, what a wiſh! 1 Thall die ſure with 
laughter: 


“ Like princes we'll dine, 50 this chorus give 
after: 0 


“ O the roaſt beef of Old England. 
* And O the Old Engliſn roaſt beef | 1 
e 


; 8 Cuatiys, Naht, and SIR, Bang. 


4 E N E 350 ow! 
Sine Eliza, Jie TY 


CHARLES. 


Come, come Eliza, he has perform'd to admi- 
ration; and, whatever you may think, he is en- 
titled to your affections 


B. 1 51 Ty 
If fincerity can give me a chim.— 


. 


c What tender paſſions, eager joy. | 
4 Invade my breaſt when you appear; 
« Eliza, you my foul employ, 
* With all that's ſweet, with all chat $ dear: 
Wn Es 1 When 


. 
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* When you your lavely mind N 
A ſoftneſs ſteals thro? every part; 

«© My reaſon fails, and ſoon feel 
A ſomething melting at my heart, 


Alternate paſſions wildly riſe ; 
„ I ſwell with Hope; I faint with fear; 
«© My fluttering ſoul ſprings to my eyes, 
In hopes to tell it's ſtory there— 
« Then take the heart that muſt be TE x ; 
« Eliza, ſee it kindly us'd; 
* So dear an inmate who'd reſign 
« That thought the gift wou'd be abus'd ? 


CHARLES. 
There, now do you think him perfidious | Yn 


Look at that melancholy face of his, and doubt the 


ſincerity of it if you can. 


EL 12 A. 


I own my ſuſpicions were ill- founded, but they 


were the effect of love I will now do what- 
ever you may adviſe for our mutual happineſs. 


CHARLES. 
Or you do not deſerve to have him—So take 
her, Bevil; for faith ſhe's your right, —A parſon 


attends with a ſpecial licence; and poo may be 
back before you'll be miſſed. 


Enter MARCO ARITTA. 


— 1 Ma' am, and Lord, Mr. Bevil— What's to 
15 be done ?*—Yov'll be ruin'd, Ma am, and L ſhall 


155 tuin Yd, and we hall all be ruin d. 
: F CHarLEs. 
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CHARLES. 
Ruin'd | How ? 


MARGARITTA! 


Lord, Sir, there's my maſter like a madman 


roaring: about the houſe, —l1 DENEVE be 3 out of his 
wits with joy. 


EL 12 4. 
That won' t ruin us 


MARNCOARIT TA: | 
To be ſure it won't, Ma'am; but he is bawling 
all over the houſe for Mr. Ralph, Mr. Bobbin's 
man, and— 


1 


Ralph! What the devil has the enemy's ad- 
vanced guard got poſſeſſion alreadß? 


ELIZA. 
He has been here this hour. 


CHARLES. 


The deuce he has; then there's no time to 


e MARGARITTA. 


No, to be ſure there is not; and ſo, Ma'am, 13 
ing my maſter call for Mr. Ralph, lock'd him 
up in the butler's pantry with Mr. Vellum, who 
has fallen deſperately in love with me, Ma'am— 
And ſors Ma'am as I was ſaying before, (tho hang 
me 


. 


/ 
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me if I don't forget what I was ſaying)—O, now I 


recollect t—and ſo, Ma'am, as I was ſaying be- 
fore, he's calling Mr. Ralph ; and if he ſhould get 


at him, he will find out that Mr. Bevil is not what 


he ſhould be, and then Ma' * 1 am ſo 


frighten'd. 

E LIZ 4. 

For heaven's ſake, Charles, what's to be done ? 
CHarLEs. 


To buy him over to our intereſt, to be ſure 


while the prieſt ties the indiſſoluble knot—Gold 


will purchaſe the fidelity of half the party colour'd 
tribe in England, 


1 


Aye, and of any other tribe that you can men- 
tion, from the Duke to the Duſtman. 


EL I 2 A. 
Fie, Mr. Bevil, how cenſorious you are? 


BEVII. 5 


Neꝰ er mind that z let us take his advice, and de. 


| camp before my rival comes. 


a 


EL 12 4. 


Suppoſe my father ſhould meet us going out? 2 


F 2 BE VII. 
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BE VII. 


What then? He can have no ſuſpicion's, and 


why will you heſitate to ſecute your future hap- 
pineſs. 


CHARLES. 
*Pſhaw! Take her away at once—and do you 


go and ſecure Ralph. (to Margaritta.) 


EL1 Z A, 
Yet ſtay, Margaret, one moment. 


MAROGARIT TA. 
Lord, Ma'am, I dare not. 


. | 
Engag'd in your ſervice, I'll do what I can, 
To outwit the old man, 
** Who wou'd you trepan, 
* And give you a booby in marriage: 
So let me be gone, 
* Or, as ſure as a gun, 
A detection will cauſe a miſcarriage.” 


I Ereunt. 
Enter Six BEN j. BRIEF. 


No bad thought, to enter a caveat againſt beaux 
and coxcombs — Ha! ha! ha! — How the ſailor 
fell into the trap. — Poor Charles, thou haſt no 
great head- piece. He'll never be Lord Chancel- 
lor.— Thanks to my ingenuity, the day's my own — 


Enter SERVA 7. 
Well, Sir, what's your commands ? 
SER, 
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SERVANT. 


Another of Madam Bobbin's ſervants is arrived, 


Sir Benjamin. 
V JE 
Another! Zounds, ſhe'll quarter the whole re- 


giment upon me, and turn my houſe into a bar- 
rack— 


SERVANT. 
His miſtreſs will be here eber, 


811 BRN . 


so much the better — Let Capias be ready to 
take the horſes into cuſtody, Order him to move 


the coach into the Rolls, and be ſure 2 the 
bm into the Marſhalſea. „ fy 


SERVA N 7 
Les, Sir. 


SIR BEN]. 


And ye hear—Let a writ of enquiry be ied 
to the chambermaid about the beds. 755 


SA vA 2. 


Will you have a fire for he ſervants' n the 
Court of e ? 


SIR . 
To be ſure I will— 


SERVANT. 4 


And in the Exchequer ? 


Sin 
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SIR don 


Aye, aye, fire both ſides of the Exchequer. 
[Exit Servant. 
This 1s lucky—This i is as it ought to be, and T'll 
80 and meet her. | [Exit 


Scene VELLUM and RALPH at atable; a mug of ale. 


VELLUM. 


Come, here's to Margaritta—that dear bewiech- 
ing wench. I pleaded a flaw in the indictment, 
and prevented ſentence being nes ; 7 root her— 
She's a delicious girl! 


RAL r R. 


Here s to Margarita then (drinks) I lore a 
wench to my life, Maſter Vellum, and often wiſh 
that I was the only man in the world. — PII drink 
her again. But ſhe ſeems monſtrous proud and 
piniated. e 

VELLUM. 

That s becauſe ſhe's monſtrous handſome, Maſ- 
ter Ralph, and all handſome women are monſtrous 
proud, you know. O, if I could but get her to 
give a verdict in my fayor! She is the moſt com- 
pact little freehold, = I'd rather be ſeiz'd of it 
entail, than be made Lord Chancellor. 


RALPH. 
Zounds, Maſter Vellum, I'd make her marry me. 
-VELLUM. 


Make her! 
RALPH. 
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i 


Aye, make her Women muſt always be forc'd 
to do that that they love beſt, I torc'd my wench 
0 go to the Parſon. | 


VB8LLUM. | | 
'Your wench! What, are you married? 


RAL r R. 


Been married theſe three days, and to as ſmart a 


| ans wench as any in the county of Bucks. 


VzZLLUM. 


There's a fellow — He does not know Hilary 
Term from Michaelmas Term, and yet he has 


contriv'd to get himſelf a wiſe, (af ide. 2 Married 
theſe three * 


12 50 Kirk. 5 
Aye, and I'll tell you how I caught her. 
n 


When firſt my fond Phillis I met in the grove, 
In vain did I whiſper my paſſion of love 

I try'd to no purpoſe to conquer her heart, 
Bat vain was entreaty, in vain was my art; 

She never beheld me but from me ſhe ran, 


Crying, Ralph, you may catch me Catch me 


now if you can. 


Thus jeer'd, and thus vext, I purſu'd the ly maid, 


How delicious the chace, when the toll's ſo well 
paid? 


I caught 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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I caught her, and preſs d her, and ſwore ſhe was 
mine, 


While each kiſs thar I ſeiz'd gave me tranſports 


' divine * 


5 To the church" we © repair'd, and, ſince I'm the man, 


She cries, My dear Ralph, love n me now while you 
can. 


£ VELLUM. 
Then you was never nonſuited. 
R A L P H. 


Nan 1* 


VEIL ILM. | 
That'is, you was never—(looking) But what do 


1 ſee ? My Margaritta—Here ſhe is, and now for it. 


Enter MARGARITTA.. 


Mrs. Margarita, we've been drinking your 
| health. 


MaARGARITTA. 
And more ſhame for you, you fot — you two 


ſots! and at this time of day too! when the whole 


houfe is in confuſion, and Sir Benjamin has been 


calling you theſe two hours, You muſt come 


along with me, both of you, this minute. 


RAIL P H. 


Muſt ! — That's more than our lier ſheriff 
would ſay. 


/ 
VI ILM. 


By thoſe ſweet lips (offers 10 kiſs). 2 Rag I mot 


kiſs them. 


* M a R- 
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MARGARITTA. 


A naſty troubleſome old fool (ade). Well, 
I'll give you a dozen if you'll come along with me. 


Ait 
3 f 7 | 
Hang her, let's have tother mug. 
MARGARITT A, 
Not one drop to ſave your life. 


VII IVM. 
A dozen kicks, and one on demand! 


MARGAR ITT A, 
Any thing to get you away. 


RALPH. 


[ fay Yother mug, Maſter Vellum, never mind 
her, 
VELLUM, 


What, after ſhe offers to join iſſue with me 
No, no—Maſter Ralph. 


MIAAOAAIT rA ( A.). 


Very well, Mr. Guzzle, t'other mug, 1 pad 
Come along with me, both of you. 


RAI. p (to Vellum). 
Happy man in ſuch a Wife. | [Exeunt, 


G | ; Enter 
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Enter Mrs. BoBBiN conducted by a Servant. 


Sir Benjamin, Madam will be here in an in- 
ſtanc. O! here my maſter is. 


MRS. „ 


Very well, my lad, return to your poſt. A 
centinel ſhould ne ver quit it. [ Exit Servant. 


Putin Sin Ben's. | 2 
O! here comes the Commander in Chief. 


Mrs. Bobbin ſalutes bim, as with a ſpontoon; and 
Sir B. ſtarts back in ſuprize. 

Here's diſcipline, brother, I have penetrated to 

the very centre of your garriſon without meeting a 

ſingle creature--- What would become of you if the 

cucmy ſhould attack you by ſurprize. 


SAR BZ U. 


"The law ſays, that the parties muſt be ſerv'd 

with notice of trial, in order to prepare a de- 
fence. | / 
MES. BOB BIN. 

Notice, indeed! What notice, did brave Rod- 
ney give the Spaniſh Admiral when he carried 
him into Gibraltar. (Feels in her pocket, 
And here read Prevoſt's letter, dated Savannah 
in Georgia, September, 1779—1 always carry the 
Gazette about me There you'll ſee what time our 


General had to prepare for his defence when 
D' Eſtaiga came upon him like a thief in the night. 


SIR, 
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SIR BEN]. 
The French practice differs from that of ours, 
ſiſt er. 
Mas. Bog BIN. 
I hope, brother, that ours will always differ 
from their's. 
SIR BEN JI. 


1 hoþe ſo too, ſiſter; but what, in the name of 
wonder, did you make all thoſe flouriſhing mo- 
tions with your whip, when 1 came in ? 


Mrs. Bonnin, | 
Flouriſhes, Brother! it was a ſalute—You have 
received the honours due to a General Officer. 
SIR BEI. 


That a ſalute 2 -Zounds, I always thought that 
a ſalute was a Kin 


Mas. Bo BBI v. 
It was a ſalute en militaire, brother. 


SIR BEN]. 


She's gone! a writ of recovery would'nt bring 


her back again (aide) Siſter, I libe your martial 
ſpirit. | 


Ms. Bopein., 
No ſuch thing, brother---You don't like it. 


© EP ps 
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SIR BEN]. 


Why ſiſter, I don't like flat contradictions, 1 


own ; but in times like the preſent, -I appreve 
of the military aſſociations, and wiſh they were 


more general. 


Mas. BoB BIX. 
Set rhe example, then, at your houſe in the 
country, and throw up an entrenchment within 
the park paling; the terrace will do for a battery 


en barbet te, and flank the paſs by the kitchen 


garden---A breaſt-work, with an abbatis fence, 


will prevent the enemy deſtroying your turnips, 


or coming upon you 1n your rear, while a chain of 
ſmall redoubts will ſecure the cow-houſe and 
ſtables, and cover the dairy and pig-ſties. Then 


5 you ſhould reconnoitre the ground for five miles 
round, and take the heights and levels, in order 


to poſſeſs yourſelf of ſome out-polts, 


SIR BEN]. 


Heights and levels! Zounds, ſiſter, would you 
wiſh to ſee me in Newgate for high treaſon ? 
Why, if I wanted to ſell my eſtate, I wou'd'nt 
venture to have it ſurvey'd---No, no, the times 


are dangerous. Bravoes and Informers are abroad, 


and prudent men ſhould be cautious---But, wha 


Enter DRILL. 


Ms. BoB Bin, 
No---This is my orderly ſerjeant---W here's the 
book ? [Drill preſents @ book, 
We 
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; ople always write our orders the 
vie pe 0 8 5 and returns the book. 


Have you got the billets for the horſes ? 


DAILI. 
Yes, Ma'am.— 
ITY BEN J. 


Billets ! ſhe means clogs, I ſuppoſe, for their 


feet (de) Why, ſiſter, will you give, yourſelf any 
ee theſe matters? — I'll dety your 
horſes to break any of my fences, beſides, have 


ſtabling envugh for twice the number, 


Mas. BORBIX. 


That's what I mean, brother ; 1 but you are ig- 
norant of the art militaire — Lo Drill, 


SIR BE WJ. 


What ! becauſe I don't underſtand your jar= 


gon, and will neither convert my houſe into a tor. 
tification, nor my farm into an encampment, I am 


ignorant 
Ms. BoBBIN, 5 
Suppoſe the enemy ſhould land ? 
Sin BRN. 
They know better, ſiſter, 


Mxs BosBBin. 


They'll og no difficulty in coming over. a 
1 


— 833 — ͤ — 


—— —K— aero oa — oo 4. — — — — 33 _ 
% 4 — - 


es ——ů—ů ů ea cot et * * 


—— — ——— ee — — ͥ¶——ĩ 3 


— TIE eo — _ 


46 THE ARTIFICE. 


STw tas "of 


No; but they'll find a very great one in getting 
back; and till that can be reduced to a certainty, 
I'll engage that the boldeſt Frenchman will not 
venture his famiſhed carcaſe on Britiſh ground. — 
Beſides, don't you know that both they and the 
Spaniards are always caſt, or nonſuited in their 


actions with us. 


- 
Ms. BoBB1nN. 


Fi ine talking ! and now the troops are gone in- 


to winter quarters, what's to hinder the French 


from . to London ? 


Sin B WJ. 
The Britiſh channel ; and if that won' it do, why 


the Britiſh fleet to be ſure. But don't you think 


it would be monitrous. napping if the "(oat 


to come and take the city from us, after we have 
been at the pains of new paving, watching. and 


lighting the ſtreets, and civilizing the inhabi- 
rants ? "However, hang the French, they are not 
worth our thoughts, ſo let us attend to our own 


affairs — That was an ugly accident that befel you 


this morning as well as a . loſs. 


M RS, BOB BIN. « ſurpriz'd 
Accident, and loſs, brother! 
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Mus. BoBBin. 
The charger! What charger ? 


SIR BEN]. 
Why, the charger that you loſt this ming; 


Mus. BOBBI x. 
The man's mad—1 loſt a charger 5 


Sin BEW 1 
it's you that are mad, and not I — Didn't 
you halt this morning ? 


Mas. BOB BI V. 


To be ſure I did — You would not haves me 
come by quick marches, and 1 my party | 8 


8 IR BEN]. 
Her very words — Well, then, I mean the char- 
ger—the horſe that you loſt when you halted. 


: M xs. BoBBiNn. 


Nonſenſe l loſt no horſe, brother. LE, 


Sin BEN]. 


Vou did not loſe a horſe this morning, when my 
nephew, your al.de-camp, den to ſuper- 
intend the embarkation? N 


MR s. BOB BIN. 


I really don't underſtand you — [I know of no 


embarkation but that at Havre- de- Grace. 


R 


' 
[ 
: 
i 
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SIR BEN]. 
I hope you won't deny your own hand writing, 
—There read that and be convinc'd. 
(gives the letter.) 


| Mars. Boszrsin. 
Under my own hand—How's this? (reads) 
Dr. ö f 
Sin BEN J. 

7 bope you are convinc'd. 


Mas. Bo REI V. | 
I am—that this is not my hand-writing, 


SIR BEN]. 
How! not your hand-writing ? 


Mrs. BoB8iv. 
Not one ſyllable of it. 


SIR BEN]. 
I had it from Bob myſelf. 
Mrs. BOBBIN. 


Now I am convinc'd it's a forgery — Bob ſtaid 
behind to convoy the baugh horſes, which he has 
loaded with proviſions, and he won't be here theſe 
two hours. 


Stn Bui. 8 


Then he need'nt come at all 1 bave been 
cheated, cozen'd and laugh'd at—Fool that 1 was 
—YVellum (rings) 1 ſhall 0 diftrated. 


Enter 
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nter VELLV u. 
Let a yenire be ſerved upon Eliza directly, 
5 0 VEI Lu M. 

Miſs Eliza, Sir, has walked out with the two 
Captains, | 
| Sin B R 

Walk'd out with the two captains! then I'm ruin'd 
and undone; ſend Habeas and the other ſervants 
to bring them back, vi of ar mis. — 


Ms. BO BBIN. 
And my party ſhall reinforce the detachment. 1 
SIR BENj. 5 


Fool that I was, not to ſee 'thro?. cheir ſham: 
leadings. [Exit Vellum. 
Bcvil has perſonated your ſon, and Charles is. a 
particeps criminans. 
| M RS. ain Ws 
This comes of your want of diſcipline, brother! 
No one ſhould go from- head-quarters. without 
leave.— Then where's your. os at and quarter- 
guards? 2 
8 ow 0s BEI. A 
Zounds, ſiſter, I'm not oblig'd to anſwer inter- 

rogatories. Who comes here ? (looking)—Egad, 
its Vellum returned already, and madam herſelf 
with him, and that confederate rogue Charles. — 


Enter V 2 L L U M, | 
Li Followed by Erna, Bzvit, Cranes, and Servants 


VII IVM. 
We « met Miſs Eliza, Sir, as we were going out. 


1 . Eliza 
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( Eliza and Bevil approach Sir Benj. ) 


| SIR BEN]. 
So, madam, where have you been | ? Ae: who: are 
you, Sir ? 
Brvil. 
Bevil, Sir, and at your ſervice.— 
| Sin Baug. 
Impoſũble Lou are an impoſtor. 

| BEevir. 


I am not the perſon that 1 eee but 
having obtain'd my purpoſe, 1 am willing to re- 
| ſign the name and. title to the gentleman who has 
a better claim to it,— 


1 81 1 B E N 1. 
You ſhall be proſecuted, Sir. 
M xs. BoBBin.. 


Is this generalſhip, brother | To let the enemy 
ſteal a march upon you—O, fie 


1 oe» . 


CHanLys, 


Nay, madam — Cars mark in love as well as in 


war is fair, 
81 BU I. 


No, Sir, it is not fair, in love or in war—Falſe 
pretences are illegal.” — 


Mas 8. N 


Pardon me, brother; in war it's fair, all the 
great generals have admitted it, from the ſiege of 
Troy, down to io the taking of Mud iſland, A 
TI; £1 IR 


ö 
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$S1n Bun. | 


Zounds; but it is not fair, and it ſhan' t be fair 
—]Jr's againſt lav 


M. Bon#vlin-. 6 

A fig for law, brother, where it obſtructs juflice, 
SIX BEN]. 
Come along with me, madam. 


BE VI I. 


Hold, Sir, that lady is my wife, and as ſuch | 
| ſhall MFR her un all violence. 


S1R BR N * 
Your wife? 
AAL ES. (Aide to Sir Beni, 
Aye, Sir, the beau is certainly caſt, and what is 
worſe he can't bring a writ of error. 
2 - Jus B E NI. 


Set out of my houſe, get out of my houſe this 
inſtant, —As to you, madam; 


ELI 2 A to 1 1 


Since then ore s reſiſtleſs power, 

Has denied your after choice, 

Blame me not if Bye obey'd, 
Deeiſive nature's early voice; 


A Lou 
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| You approv'd his profer'd ſuit, 
Obedience urg'd my tender heart; 
'To admit his every word, 


Shall I act a faithleſs part? 


Six BENJAMIN. 
And you are bona na fide, married ? 


5 
I am, indeed, Si 


S IR BEN. 


Then Miſs, or Madam, ſince you are married, 


you and your huſband ſhall quit the W th 
rectly. 


Mx s. 1 


Nay, now brother, you are wrong again—If | 
they are married, it is of no uſe to refuſe them a 


parly—A flag of truce 1s always a ſtep preparatory 
to an accommodation. 


BE VII. 
How, this! FEA 
Ms. BoB BIN. 


And domeſtic broils are both ruinous 0 diſ- 
graceful. 


ExIza. (Kneeling 10 Mrs, Bobbin, 
'T his 1s generous, indeed. N 
e MVS. 
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Mrs. BoBBIN. 


Riſe, child ! You have been too premature ; and 
on that account I blame you—Come, brother, give 
them your hand : inthe army indeed, we puniſh dil- 
obedience with death; but in children, if it is ever 
excuſable it is in their election of a huſband or a 
wife, as their future promotion in a great mea- 
ſure, depends upon the choice which they make— 
Fate has reſolved that this alliance ſhould take 

place. | 
81 I R Ben J. 

Say you ſo—then its in vain to appeal from ſo 

high an authority Here take my bleſſing As to 


you, Charles—1 o take a brief againſt your father, 


you rogue! 
8 


A generous heart, Sir, will always riſque "ER 
thing in the cauſe of love and friendſhip ; and the 
regard which I have for my ſiſter and Bevil. will, 
1 truſt, plead my excuſe. 


Sin Bznjg. 


Well, well, I reverſe the out- lawry, and acquit 
you—So let us devote the day to mirth and gocd 
humour. 


VAUDEVILLE. .. 


Mas. Bosnsiv. 


Tis we who boaſt a thouſand arts 

To captivate and keep your hearts, 

J hough you refiſlt—A world in arms 
 Arn't equal to a woman's charms ! 


Then 
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Then let ſweet hope, this feſtive day, 
Io every heart 
New joys impart, 
And crown our happy MY: 


BE VII. 
Poſſeſſed of her whom J adore, 
And bleſs'd in love, I aſk no more: 
From every wiſh and care ſet free, 
Except, dear girl, the care of thee. 
' Then let ſweet hope, this feſtive day, 
To every heart, 
New joys impart, 
And e croun our rr roundelay. 


EIL I2 A. 


As matriages are made above, 
*Tis not for us to diſapprove; 
Since no degree can ere be given ED. 
Againſt the chancery of Heaven. 
Then let ſweet KN & ; 73 
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